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HEH, HEH! WELL, WE ^ A 
MEET AGAIN, BOILS AND GHOULS'. ^ 
^ IT’S BEEN TOO LONG, I MISSED YOU- ^ 
BUT MY AIM IS GETTING MUCH BETTER! YOU 
DISMEMBER MY TWO FIENDS AND ME, DON’T 
YOU? WE’RE GHOULUNATICS, TELLERS OF 
TWISTED TALES OF TERROR AND SHOCK 
SUSPENS T ORIESl I’M THE CRYPT-KEEPER , 
HE’S THE VAULT-KEEPER, AND SHE'S 
THE OLD WITCH'. 


SHE’S A REAL 
LOOKER, ISN’T 
SHE?! DROP DEAD 
GORGEOUS! 


THEY’RE HERE HELPING ME DE-GORE- ATE MY 
CRYPT WITH PORTRAIT PAIN-TINGS OF MY 
FAVORITE DEAD-HEADS! WHICH REMINDS OF 
MY FIRST CHILLING STORY, ABOUT MY 
L. FAVORITE ARTIST, A MAD GENIUS ^ 
KNOWN AS JACK KROLL... 
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NOTHING MUCH HAPPENS IN THE TOWN OP CRANWELL, NEW JERSEY. THAT'S WHY, WHEN ELDERLY GLADYS PRICE 
DIED, PEOPLE NOTICED, ESPECIALLY MIKE AND LINDA ANDERSON, THE MARRIED COUPLE WHO LIVED NEXT DOOR. 


I WONDER 
WHO'S OOINO 
TO MOVE INTO 
v HER HOUSE. . 


~IT'S HARD TO” 
BELIEVE SHE'S 
OONE. SHE WAS 
OLD EVEN WHEN 
. I WAS A KID.^ 


WVVn 


DURINO THE NEXT SIX MONTHS, ALL THE CUSTOMERS AT THE LOCAL DINER 
WHERE MIKE WORKED AS A COOK, AND LINDA, AS A WAITRESS, HAD IDEAS. .. 


" I HEARDN 
SOME 
WEALTHY 
COMPUTER 
OUY WAS 
LOOKING 
THE PLACE 
k OVER. A 


▼ MILLIE AT^B 
* THE REAL 1 

'ESTATE office’ 

SAID A 

DOCTOR HAD , 
L EXPRESSED i 
k INTEREST.^ 









W YEAH, THAT'S^! 
r MY IDEA OF ^ 
FUN-TAILINO S OME 
WEIRDO IN THE J 
S. MIDDLE OF THE J 
NIOHT/ 


r C'MON, LET'S ^ 
FOLLOW HIM 
AND SEE WHERE 
HE OOES. v 


7^ THIS COULD 
BE A WILD OOOSE 
CHASE, BUT I DON'T 
. CARE. I WANT , 
ANSWERS. 


^ I'D LIKE ^ 
ANSWERS TOO. 
LIKE WHAT MADE ME 
S AY, "l DO" FIFTEEN 
yEARS AGO ? 


r WHERE'S HE ^ 
OOINO? WE'VE BEEN 
DRIVINO FOR 10 
MINUTES ALREADy. 
AND I'M LOSINO MY 
^ BEAUT/ SLEEP, a 


NOTHING IN THIS 
DIRECTION, THAT 
^ IS EXCEPT... a 





F\..THE TOWN^ 
r CEMETERY/ 50 1 
THAT'S WHERE 
.HE'S BEEN GOING/, 
L. BUT WH/? ^ 


W MAYBE HE'S ^ 
' VISITING THE LAST' 
COUPLE THAT FOL- 
LOWER HIM AROUNRi 
Ik AT NIGHT. A 



THERE HE IS/^ 
r THIS IS REALLY 
CREEP// EVEN 
.SCARIER THAN OUR. 
Ik HONEYMOON/ A 


r KEEP YOUR ^ 
VOICE ROWN; WE 
RON'T WANT HIM 
TO HEAR US. 


r ANR WE ~ 
RON'T WANT 
TO WAKE UP 
v ANYONE. > 



HE'S PAINTING 
A PICTURE/ 


mu, i ~ 

GUESS STAMP 
COLLECTING ISN'T 
.FOR EVERYONE. . 







THESE MUST BE 
r SOME OF HIS PAINTINGS/ 
UOOK AT ALL THOSE CORPSES' 
YOU PON'T THINK HE 
v ACTUALLY PICS THEM . 

rV up, po you? 


r IF HE HAP, ^ 
MARTY AT THE 1 
POLICE STATION 
WOULP'VE SAIP 
SOMETHING AT OUR 
v WEEKLy POKER , 
V C-AME. X 










KROLL'S PAINTINGS OF x 
ORAVEYARDS AND CORPSES N 
ARE PART OF AN IMPORTANT 
NEW ART MOVEMENT CALLED, . 
’OUTSIDER ART.'" YOU MEAN / 












K ROLL'S OETTINO~ 
INTO HIS CAR. IN A 
PEW MINUTES THAT 
CREEP WILL BE 
ON HIS WAV' TO > 
t NEW VORK-^SS 


A WEEK 
WENT 8/ 
ANP THEN 
THE PAV 
CAME... 


r IT TAKES AT ^ 
LEAST AN HOUR ANP A 
HALF TO OET TO THf CITY, 
PLUS WITH THE TRAFFIC AT 
THIS HOUR, YOU CAN APP 
AT LEAST ANOTHER A 
V HALF HOUR. ^ 






TWO HOURS LATER. 


' WE'RE IN HIS \ 
BACKYARP/ 
WE'RE HALFWAY 
THERE. A 


T NOW REMEMBER, ^ 
YOU'RE STANPING 
WATCH OUTSIPE. CALL 
ME ON YOUR CELL IF 
THERE ARE ANY SIGNS. 
L- OF TROUBLE. ^ 


f HEY, KEEP > 
YOUR SHIRT ON, 
TOM CRUISE--THIS 
ISN'T MISSION 
\ IMPOSSIBLE/ V 


MIKE PRIES OPEN A WINPOW ANP LOWERS II 

IJIAACCI C llirn IJIC MCI/^IJQOD'C £2 AAChlT ’ 


HIMSELF INTO HIS NEIGHBOR'S BASEMENT. 


r LOOK AT ALL ^ 
THIS JUNK, IT LOOKS 
LIKE A RUMMAGE 
. SALE AT STEPHEN 
L KING'S HOUSE. 





ENOUOH/ PON' T 
.OET OREEPy'^. 


IN TEN MINUTES. 


BACK AT KROLL'S HOUSE. 


WHEN THE^^M 

r HOUSE ALARM ~ 

WENT OFF IN MY CAR 
I HAP TO COME BACK 
ANP INVESTIOATE--WELL, 
WELL, IF IT ISN'T 
tv MY NEXT-POOR A 

NEIGHBOR/ 


PON'T MOVE 
OR I'LL 

shoot you/ 


F KROLL?/ ^ 
r BUT 1 
yOU'RE 
SUPFOSEP 
TO BE AT THE 
OALLERy IN i 
l NEW A 
L yORK/ ^ 


LOOK, 
UH, X CAN 
EXPLAIN... 



■ ■ / you THINK 1| 

I XT'S TOO RISK// WE ■ 

MR TOO SMALL. WAIT J 

\ HAVE MORE THAN 

\ HERE, I'LL BE BACK £ 



YOU CAN 
EXPLAIN ALL 
YOU LIKE TO 
THE POLICE. 


THERE'S NO 
NEED TO CALL 
THE COPS... 
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AFTER OETTINO BACK TO HIS HOUSE, M IKE TOLD LINDA WHAT 
HAPPENED. THEN HE SHOWERED, CHANGED CLOTHES, AND 
TOGETHER, THEY OOT INTO THEIR CAR AND DROVE TO THEIR 
STORAGE UNIT OUTSIDE OF THE NEXT TOWN... 


A FEW DAYS LATER, THE OWNER OF THE 
NEW YORK ART OALLERY CALLED THE 
CRANWELL POLICE TO REPORT THAT 
THEY HAD BEEN UNABLE TO REACH 
KROLL. THE POLICE CHECKED KROLL'S 
HOUSE AND FOUND HIS BODY... 







A /EAR WENT BY, AW 
LIFE WENT ON IN THE 
TOWN OF CRANWELL. 
ANP PEOPLE FOROOT 
/ABOUT THE ARTIST 
WHO WAS MURPEREP. 
BUT THERE WERE TWO 
PEOPLE WHO PIP NOT 
FOROET... 





BUT BEFORE MIKE AND LINDA COULD TAKE 
ANY MORE OF THE PAINTINOS OUT, THEY" 
HEARD THE SOUND OF SOMETHING SCRAPINO 
AOAINST THE ASPHALT ON THE OROUND. AND 
THEN THAT TERRIBLE SMELL SUDDENLY 

COT MUCH, MUCH WORSE... 


OH, MY LORDrVl 
>CHOKE< CORPSES/ ^ 
JUST LIKE THE ONES IN 
KROLL'S PA INTINOS/ 
ONLY THESE ARE REAL/ 
AND THAT ONE IS 
^ DRESSED IN KROLL'Sj 
CLOTHES/ 


/ AND THE ^ 
f OTHERS... THAT 1 
BLUE DRESS... THE 
STRIPED SHIRT... 
v THEY'RE KROLL'S a 
XL MODELS// ^ 


THE NEXT DAY THE POLICE FOUND MIKE AND LINDA DEAD. THEY'D BOTH HAD HEART ATTACKS. THE 
ODDS OF THAT HAPPENING, ACCORDING TO THE MEDICAL EXAMINER, 

INCS WERE RECOVERED, AND SENT TO JACK KROLL'S ONLY LIVINO RELATIVEj AN OLD £UNT, WHOM, 
FOR SOME REASON, THOUGHT THEY WERE THE MOST BEAUTIFUL THINOS SHE D EVER SEEN. 
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YOU GOT TO ADMIT, THOSE MORBID MAS- 
TERPIECES ARE WORTH DIEING FOR! EXCUSE 
ME FOR A SECOND AS I GET ALL BIBLICAL 
^ ON MY CRYPT-GUESTS... ^ 


THERE! A LITTLE WISDOM OF 
SOLOMON NEVER HURT ANYONE! 

I HOPE THEY’VE LEARNED 
^ A VALUABLE LESSON... 


>CHOKE< 


~ ...JUST LIKE 
THOMAS DONALLEY 
WILL IN THIS TALE 
w I CALL... 








■ AN ABOMINATION 
BOPN OF NATURE, 

RADIOACTIVE WASTE, 

■ AND EVIL/ I 


BEHOLP 

CeOC-O'ZOIOt 



sufii 










TOMMy.' 


”ape you still” 

PLAyiNS WITH 
THOSE HOPPI6LE 
^ DOLLS? ^ 


you'ce ” 

SONNA BE LATE 
FOP WOP K.' . 



THEy APEN'T 
DOLLS, MOM.' 



r THEy'PE FULLy-^ 
POSEABLE, MICPO- 
APTICULATED ACTION 
^ FISUPES' A 






^ / /'aND I WASN"''\3H'- 




Ll ( EVEN LOOKING )■ 




r //K. AT 'EM.' V, K 

r ‘ y v K. m\ 


'(U 















CCUO! THAT 

cpe epy guy 

IS WOPKIN G 
, TODAy.' ^ 


I HATE THE 
WAy HE TALKS 
LIKE HE KNOWS 
EVEPyTHINS.' 


THINS OP PENULTIMATE 
EXCELLENCE, WHEPE 
HAVE yOU SEEN M y 
• WHOLE LIFE? 
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~~7 r peoeASLy bettep 
~ IP WE DONT HANDLE IT. 
SEPIOUS COLLECTOPS WILLING 
TO DPOP A HUNDPED BUCKS ON 
kA PIECE LIKE THIS APE PICKy 
ABOUT CONDITION. 


I CAN FIND A 
DOZEN OF THESE 
ONLINE FOP 
HALF THAT.' ^ 


S I'LL BE PPICINS 
UP yO-SI-MON CAPDS 
. IF yOU NEED ANy > 
2k v v>> MOPE HELP, 


TOMMy/ I THOUSHT I TOLD 
Sw you TO SO TO BE 0! ^ 


BUT LATEP THAT 
NISHT... 


I CAN'T EVEN 
FIND A PICTUPE 
I OF IT.' 1 


Wi won't^B 

f SLEEP 1 
' A WINK ’ 
IF I HAVE 

to woppy 

ABOUT WHAT 
, you APE UP , 
k TO DOWN { 
^ HEPE.' A 


* WHy DIDN'T 
I ASK HIM WHAT 
THE STUPID THINS 
■ WAS CALLED?.' J 







A HUNDRED 
DOLLARS?.' 


Hey, will you loan 

ME A HUNDRED SUCKS 
UNTIL PAyDAy? . 


WHAT DO yOU^ 
NEED A HUNDRED 
DOLLARS POP? . 


K 1 1 \ mn ' i 
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IT'S FOP My \ Q 
COLLECTION/^^H 


^ C'MON/^ 

i'll PAy you 

^ SACK.' « 


^ ASSOLUTELy ^ 

not.' you've sot 

ENOUSH DOLLS 
-v AS IT IS.' 



^WATCH yOUR^^ 
MOUTH, yOUNS 
MAN, OP I'LL START 

chapsins you POP 

^POOD AS AIN.' ^ 


r IF IT WAS ^ 
one of youp 

STUPID CUTIEZ 
FISUPINES, 

you'D sive it 

^ TO ME.' A 


NOW SO 
TO BED.' 



I DON'T 
CAPE WHAT 
SHE SAyS .' 


I'VE SOT TO 
SET THAT MONEy 
■ SOMEHOW' r 







a pe you ^ 

HOME FPOM 
WOPK, TOMMy? 


y£AH, 

MOM.' 



THE HOUPS SEEM TO FLy BY 
AS THOMAS EXAMINES HIS 
ILL-SOTTEN SAIN UNTIL... 


r >USH< I'M TOO 
TIPED TO KEEP My 
£y£S FOCUSED 
[ ANyLONSEP. 1 









.J EVEN IF THE 

DPASON'S HOAPD WILL SIVE 
ME HALF OF WHAT I PAID FOP 
THAT IMPOPT FISUPE, I STILL 
WON'T HAVE ENOUSH TO PAY 
"7 MACMILLANS BACK BY IT 

v— tomoppow.' rminn 


i MAYBE 
THEY'LL BUY 
SOME OF 
L MY OTH- 





HOW 

COULD you? 


^ TOMMy, ^ 

WHAT'S WCONS 

. with you?.' > 






r WE'VE SOT ^ 
yOUP STATEMENT. 


WE'U. CALL 
you IF WE HAVE 
ANy QUESTIONS. 
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I CAN'T BELIEVE 
THOSE STUPID COPS, 
NEVEP SUSPECTED 
A THINS.' M 


^ IN ANy EVENT, ^ 
WE'PE soppy FOP 
^ youp loss. ^ 


ALSO, DON'T 
LEAVE TOWN. 


UH, 

THANKS. 


I MEAN, I 
WON'T. 


H£y, WHAT'S 
THAT?.' 



AAASH' 


HELLO?.' 


ALPISHT, 
WHOEVEP 
you APE.' 


I'VE HAD JUST 
A80UT ENOUSH 
. OF THIS.' . 




AAAAAAGH! 


TAKE THAT.' OW! 


AND THAT/ OW! 






THIS CAN'T ee 
HAPPENING.' 


I HAVE 
TO GET OUT 
. OF HEPE' ^ 


AAAA&Hf 






you/ 


NOOOOOOf 


you spousht 

THEM TO LIFE 
SOMEHOW.' 


HOW COULD 

YOU TUPN My OWN FULLy- 
POSEA6LE, MICPO-APTICU- 
. LATED ACTION FICUPES 
^^ASAINST ME? ^ 


STAy AW Ay.' 


<SOOC> LOQO! NO/‘ 
7 NOOOOOOf 
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Noooooooor 


Translation: 

“SUPER EVIL DEMON ROBOT! 
“COMES TO LIFE! 

WRECKS YOUR HOME! 

“NOW 250% MORE CURSED!" 


“FOR SERIOUS 
COLLECTORS ONLY” 





...I MAKE SURE TO ACCURATELY DEGRADE! AFTER 
ALL, IF THERE’S ANYTHING YOU LEARN IN A CRYPT, 
IT’S HOW TO GET YOUR COLLECTIBLES SLABBED! AND I 
CERTAINLY MADE SURE TO PACK EVERYTHING SECURELY! 
L I FIND THAT PINE BOXES WORK BEST FOR ME— . 

ALTHOUGH THE SHRED-EX GUY DOESN’T ^ 
SEEM TO APPRECIATE IT! 


SO, LET’S NOT WAIT 
A HALF CENTURY UNTIL WE ^ 
MEET AGAIN! BE BACK IN JUST 
SIXTY DAYS FOR MORE TALES . 
FROM THE CRYPT! 



Return of 

TALES FRO 
THE CRYPT 


I t's one of the biggest surprises in the world of comics And graphic novel publishing! Shortly 
before the 2007 New York Comic Con, Papercutz announced that we would be publishing 
all-new TALES FROM THE CRYPT comics. After more than 50 years, EC Comics' legendary 
flagship title returns with all-new shocking SuspenStories, narrated by the original Crypt- 
Keeper, Old Witch, and Vault Keeper. Each issue will feature two 20-page tales of terror in the 
EC tradition! 

Reactions ranged from excitement -from fans thrilled to see the most famous horror comicbook 
ever return after over fifty years, to shock-that it was to be coming from a publisher primarily 
known for its graphic novels such as Nancy Drew and The Hardy Boys which contain material 
suitable for all-ages, as the HBO TALES FROM THE CRYPT series certainly contained a fair 
amount of adult content. 

"People forget that the original TALES FROM THE CRYPT comicbook, published by the EC 
Comics back in the 50s, was also intended for all-ages, and its primary readership was young 
boys,” Papercutz Editor-in-Chief Jim Salicrup is quick to point out. But that may be exactly what 
fans find so controversial. The original TALES FROM TE1E CRYPT comics, featuring stories 
dreamed up by EC publisher William M. Gaines and his editor A1 Feldstein, and drawn by 
Feldstein, as well as Graham Ingles, Jack Davis, Jack Kamen, Joe Orlando, Wally Wood, Harvey 
Kurtzman, Bill Elder, Reed Crandall, Johnny Craig, A1 Williamson, George Evans, and colored 
by Marie Severin, started a horror comics craze that soon drew the attention of psychiatrist Dr. 
Frederick Wertham. 

Wertham reacted to horror comics' popularity with children by writing a book called "Seduction 
of the Innocent,” which maintained that comics led to juvenile delinquency and even worse 
behavior. Parents were understandably alarmed, and soon the Senate Subcommittee to 
Investigate Juvenile Delinquency was taking a hard look at comicbooks. EC Comics publisher 
Bill Gaines spoke before the Subcommittee, but was unable to convince them that his comics 
were entertaining stories told in good taste. Ultimately, comicbook publishers adversely affected 
by the negative publicity created the Comics Magazine Association of America which would 
review comics and award a seal of approval to assure parents that the comic's contents were safe, 
wholesome entertainment. 

Unfortunately, it was too late for many publishers, as the negative publicity had so hurt sales of 
comics that many comicbook companies went out of business. EC Comics, tried to hang in 
there, but despite canceling their horror comics, and creating new titles such as "Valor” and 
"Psychoanalysis,” only MAD comics, in a new magazine format, survived. 

The question is, was TALES FROM CRYPT really all that bad? “Of course not!” Salicrup insists. 
“Ironically, many of the original stories would be approved by today's revised Comics Code, but 
sure, there were some stories that still wouldn’t get by. The point here is that the stories that 
Papercutz will be creating will be aimed at readers age 10 and up. Instead of excessive blood and 
gore, we’ll be sticking to the TALES FROM THE CRYPT tradition of stories filled with inter- 
esting characters, lots of dark humor, and of course, the trademarked EC "shock” endings!" 

But ultimately it’s you who will decide if we succeeded or failed. Send your comments to us at 
salicrup@papercutz.com or to THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S CORNER, PAPERCUTZ, 40 Exchange 
Place, Ste. 1308, New York, NY 10005. We'll run the most interesting comments in our next 
issue, which is coming your way in just 60 days. 

When reached for comment, The Crypt-Keeper said, "It's good to be back, boils and ghouls- 
and it’s about time! Ahahahah!” 




CATCHUP WITH AMERICA’S 
FAVORITE TEEN DETECTIVES! 
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NANCY 


GHOST IN THE 
MACHINERY 


Nancy Drew ® Simon & Schuster 


THE HARDY BOYS graphic novel #9 
“To Die Or Not To Die?” 

By SCOTT LOBDELL 
and PAULO HENRIQUE 

EXIT STAGE LEFT— AND DIE! 

At a nationwide drama competition, Frank 
and Joe Hardy must go undercover to dis- 
cover which contestant has been knocking 
off the competition — by any means possible! 
112 full-color pages, paperback: 

$7.95 ($9.95 Can.) 

1-59707-062-9 978-1-59707-062-1 
Hardcover: $12.95 ($15.95 Can.) 
1-59707-063-7 978-1-59707-063-8 


NANCY DREW graphic novel #9 
“Ghost In The Machinery” 

By STEFAN PETRUCHA 
and SHO MURASE 

NANCY DREW MEETS 
A HAUNTED TANK? 

Has Nancy Drew solved the world’s energy cri- 
sis? On a mission, sponsored by young, rich, and 
handsome Ralph Credo, Nancy teams up with 
eccentric scientist Roy Hinkley, to find an amaz- 
ing engine able to get 200 miles per gallon! 

112 full-color pages, paperback: 

$7.95 ($9.95 Can.) 

1-59707-058-0 978-1-59707-058-4 
Hardcover: $12.95 ($15.95 Can.) 

1-59707-061-0 978-1-59707-061-4 



Hardy Boys ® Simon & Schuster 


ON SALE NOW AT BOOKSTORES EVERYWHERE! 

WWW. PAPERCTJT Z -COM 






M£EO MOOt HORROR?, 


WwW.KYLEBAKER.COH - ANS FOR IT BV 


COMIC SHOPS 6VERVWHERE AND 





No one aives a crap who the v 
scanner Is except the scanner 
so stop worry in g and just scan! 
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